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Th GUILT of POVERTY. 


To the EDITOR. 

Sir, 

Think I have difcovered the true reafon of that extravagance 

in living, which is fo particularly inconvenient in hard times, 
like the prefent, and againft which all prudent perfons and moral 
writers have offered abundance of cautions andadvice. Iknow 
that many other reafons than what I am about to offer have been 
aligned, fuch as that it is the fafhion to be extravagant, and even 
the fafhion to be ruined; but although extravagance reigns very 
much like a fafhion, yet by making ufe of the word fafhion, we 
learn nothing, becaufe in general it means nothing. Thus when 
wefay it is the fathion to wear muflin or filk, we only mean that 
agreat many perfons wear thofe articles, but we aflign no reafou 
for it, for fafhion is utterly unacquainted with reafon, and would 
not wilh to be connetted with any thing fo fettled and unvariable- 
Fathion enatts laws, but they are always without preambles. 
We fee the law, and can feel the penalty of tranfgreflion, but 
we know not the caufe of the one or the other. 

I flatter myfelf, however, Mr. Editor, that although extrava- 
gance may be reckoned a fafhion, I can trace its origin to a more 
honourable fource. It {trikes me that it arifes entirely from the 
dread of guilt. Of guilt ? What guilt? Why the greateft of 
all. The guilt of poverty. 1 know not if you have obferved 
It, but there is no fufpicion which moft men are fo defirous to 
wipe off, as the {ufpicion of being poor, and as to prevent our 
being thought hypocrites, we often pretend to coumenance 
crimes, for which we have no relifh, fo to avoid being thought 
poor, we frequently fquander our riches in attempts to be 
thought more wealthy than we are. 


Vor. XXXVIIL. 4A But 
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But fome will fay, with the woman in the play, “ Surely it js 
bot a fin to be poor.’’ That queltion I fhall not at prefent refolve, 
but if the general enc deavour | be to avoid the appearance of po. 
verty, if a man blufhes deeper on its being difcovered that he has 
an empty. purfe than he would if difcovered that he had an 
empty head, oreven an indifferently furnifhed heart, I think we 
are bound to conclude thiat ere is formething very dad in the 





reality of poverty. What tht 5 fomething is, we are net told, 
nor whether it bears any re lati on to thole odher crimes, for which 
men may be pun thed | by law. But we mutt conclude from 


tts effeéts that it 1s partieularly pa ear fince to avoid 
the moft diftant fufpicion of it, we are willing to vindicate our 
raters at any expence, and I may fay at any rifk. This 


ch at 
therefore I take to be the genuine caufe of that extravagance in 
the mode of living, which expofes fo many very worthy per. 
fons to the cenfure of your retired moralifts, and your mighty 


srudent, good fort of people, whotake care of the main chance 
’ t ’ ’ 





and do not regard what the world favs of them. 

Still it may be objeéted that poverty cannot be confidered asa 
crime, becaufe there are inany perions who are fo far from 
avoiding that they feem to court the :mputation of it, by a fhabby 
drefs, and mode of living, as if they could not afford the mof 
common neceflaries of lite. There undoubtedly is a clafs of this 
fort, but I think they are not numerous enoughto be any thing 
but an exception to the general rule. If poverty be a crime, 
we cannot account for fome perfons being fo perverfe in their 
way of thinking asto deem it avirtuc. Perhaps even ¢hey may 
think ita crime, and yet not refufe to be thought guilty of it, as 
we know there is a defeription of men, “ who glory in their 
fhame,”” and who can defraud in various ways, overreach, mono- 
polize, and do various other bac actions, and yet fay they are 
only purfuing their lawful bufinets. And this I think muft be 
allowed, that thefe who have a delire to put on the appearance 
of poverty, contrary toall the tafhion and c cuftom around them, 
miuft poffeis a very extraordinary tafle, or be fufpeéted of fome 
very finifter defigns in wearing fo prey ofterous a difguife. The 
whole circumftance, however, will not materially affeé& the 
géneral pofition I have Jaid down—that the fear of being ful- 
pected of poverty isthe principal caufe of extravagance. 

If this be conceded to me, it will flill remain to be confidered 


I es attending this fo 


whether there are not fome {mall difadvantag 
common wilhto avoid the imputation of poverty. And, firf, 
wn humbly of opinion that ‘there is one effeét of the political 
Lind, which we have long and juftly been taught to abhor, | 
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away the imputation of poverty mult begin fomewhere. Sup- 
pofe it begins with A. and A. by a {eries of {plendid profufiea 
has been unanimoufly acquitted of the crime of poverty. B. 
then follows, and feufible of the importance of an honourable 
acquittal, gives a clofe imitation of A? .&. follows B. and in 
like manner. But if one of the alphabet, or in other words, of 
thecircle of acquaintance, falls off in his imitation, what is the 
confequence? He is perhaps acquitted, but the acquittal comes 
fo dry from the jury, and fo lifelefs, and has fo much the ap. 
pearance of a {pecial verdiét, ur a reference to arbitration, that 
the fufpicion is rather increafed than diminifhed. Every man 
therefore wifhes to fhew that he has an equal fenfibility to the 
vile imputation of poverty, and confequently muft give proofs 
equally elegant, fplendid, and ftriking, of his innocence. Now 
if this has not a tendency to ellablifh a fyflem of equality as 
abfurd asthat for which our mad politicians fome time ago con- 
tended, I know not what can have fucha tendency, unlefs fome 
fpeculator fhould propofe that tall and {hort men be made of the 
fame length, by lopping off the difference from the former, 
Another {mall difadvantage in the dread of poverty is, that a 
greater difgrace is brought on it than it really deferves, and that 
our opinion on the fubjeét becomes fo far confufed, that we do 
not difcriminate with fufficient accuracy, between the fear of 











poverty and the fhame of it. The confequence of this {mall 
miftake is, that we often feel the /rame where we are rather 
foolifhly above the fear of becoming poor, which naturally leads 
me to a third {mall difadvantage in the fy{tem, and that is, our 
frequently taking fuch fleps to prevent poverty, as have a direé& 
tendency to bring iton. And as I have traced extravagance to 
fo very honourable a fource as the abhorrence of guilt, I hope 
the extravagant will not take it aimifs, if I add this by way of 
caution. Experience, Lam certain, will amply confirm the truth 
of it, and fomehow or other, notwithitanding the fupreme power 
of fathion and cuftom, the world has got into this way of think- 
ing, and is apt to be very watchful over thofe perfons who affect 
fo eagerly to be thought rich, juft as they watch the condu& of 
thofe who pretend to be more religious than their neighbours. 
Here, theretore, we have fufpicion itfelf fufpeéted, and I know 
not what confufion may arife. Certain it is that the equality 
above-mentioned mult in many cafes have a direét tendency to 
produce what is fo much dreaded, for how can 5001, a year pre- 
tend to,keep up with-5000] ? 

To prevent this {hocking cataftrophe, it may perhaps be worth 
while toenguire whether poverty bg really the crime it is gene. 
tally fuppofed. Limagine that our logic here is falle—We fay, 
All crimes are to be avoided, 

Poverty isa crime. 
Ergo, Poverty is to be avoided. 
4A 2 Here 
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Here we adopt the conclufion, by ngleéti nex to prove the 
minor. We ought therefore to be cautious how we increafe the 
number of crimes, fince to avoid the imputation of only one 
new offence, we muft necefflarily be at more expence than it would 
take to keep all the law$ and flatutes of the kingdom, and the ten 
commandments into the bargain. 

I hope, Mr. Editor, thefe hints, however defultory, will not 
be thrownaway. We live in an age when, as the claflic has it, 
quadam docenda, quadam inculcanda, fome things are to be 
taught, and fome repeated until they are inculcated. 

Iam, Sir, your’s, &c. 
AMICUS, 





Sketch of the Life of Robert Blo — the ingentous Author 
of ** The Farmer's Boy.” 


UR readers will not be difpleafed to read an account of 

this untutored poet. Having compleated the life of Ro. 
bert Burns, that of Robert Bloomfield, whofe Farmer’s Boy is 
fo generally admired, and whofe genius poverty and its at. 
tendant difadvantages could not reprefs, may very naturally 
follow. 

Robert Bloomfield was born December 3, 1766, at Honing- 
ton, about eight miles from St. Edimund’s Bury, in Suffolk. 
His father was a taylor, and died during his infancy. The 
mother earned her livelihood by keeping a fchool, in which of 
courfe her own children were inftrufted. Thus he Jearnt to read. 
His writing was obtained at another {chool, where he ftaid only 
a few months, fo that his advantages were literally few and in- 
confiderable. And we hear of no other of the kind which he 
afterwards enjoved, 

He had reached his feventh year, when his mother again mar- 
ried ; and he was eleven years old when he left his home, being 
configned over to the care of Farmer Auftin, of Sapifton, 
village near Honington. This mafter tock him into his houfe, 
ind treated him with kindnefs. The mother had now no ex- 
pence with him, excepting the article of cloaths—but Mr. 
Auttin foon remarked, that “ he was fo final] of his age that he 
was not likely to get his living by ! Aabo 

At this period his brother, Mr. G. Blooméeld, informed his 
mother thathe was difpofed to take him, and teach him to make 

fhoes, whilft another brother Ie to clothe him. Upon 
this propofal, the mother brought him h erfelt in a coach to Lon- 
don, the 20th of June, 1781, where fhe delivered him over to 
the care of Mr. G. Bloomfeld, faying, “* the never fhould have 
been happy if fhe had not pat him herfelf into his hands.’ 
Nor did tuis fatisfy her maternal afleQion. She even oe 
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her fon, to whom fhe configned him, that every due attention 

fhould be paid to his welfare and felicity. Her words are too 

remarkable to be forgotten :—'* As you value a mother’s blef- 
fing—watch over him—fet good examples for him—and never 
forget that he has loft his father!” 

This advice appears to have been followed, and attended with 
its ufual good effe&ts. It were fervently to be wifhed, that ALL 
parents were equally folicitous for the well-doing of their chil- 
dren. This would be the means of fecuring their prefent and 
future felicity. 

Mr. G. Bloomfield then lived in Bell-alley, Coleman-ftreet. 
He wrote a narrative to Mr. Capel Loft, of Robert’s life, 
whence this account is taken, and here an interefting portion 
muft be tranfcribed: “ It is cuiftomary in fuch houfes as are let 
to poor people in London, to have light garrets fit for mechanics 
towork in. Inthe garret, where we had two turn-up beds, and 
five of us worked, I received little Robert. 

‘* As we were all fingle men, lodgers at a fhilling per week 
each, our beds were coarfe, and ail things far from being clean 
and fnug, like what Robert had left at Sapifton. Robert was 
our man, to fetch all things to hand. At noon he fetched our 
dinners from the cook’s fhop : and any oneof our fellow work- 
men that wanted to have any thing fetched in, would fend him, 
ahd aflit' in his work and teach him, for a recompence for his 
trouble. 

Every day when the boy from the public-houfe came for 
the pewter pots, and to hear what porter was wanted, he always 
brought the yelterday’s newf{paper. The reading of the paper 
we had been uled to take by turns ; but after Robert came, he 
moftly read for us, becaufe his time was of leaft value. 

_ He frequently met with words that he was unacquainted 
with : of this he often complained. I one day happened at a 
book-itall to fee a {mall di€tionary, which had been very ill 
ufed ; I bought it for him for four-pence. By the help of this 
hein little time could read and comprehend the long and beau- 
tiful fpeeches of Burke, Fox, or North. 

One Sunday, after an whole day’s ftroll in the country, we 
by accident went into a diffenting meeting-houfe, in the Old 
Jewry, where a gentleman was leGturing. This man filled Ro- 
bert with aftonifhment. The houfe was amazingly crowded 
with the moft genteel people ; and though we were forced to 
ftand fill in the aifle, and were much preffed, yet Robert always 
quickened his fleps to get into the town on a Sunday evening 
foon enough to attend this leéture. 

_ The preacher lived fomewhere at the weft end of the town ; 
his name was Fawcet. ‘ His language,’ fays Mr. G. Bloom- 
field, “ was juft fuch asthe Ramber is written in; his action like 
a perfon 











46o THE WEEKLY ENTERTAINER. 
a perfon aéting a tragedy ; his difcourfe rational, and free from 
the cant of Methodifm.’ 

“ OF him Robert learned to accent what he called hard 
words ; and otherwife improved bimfelf; and gained the mof 
enlarge ! notions of Providence.” 

A fimall miftake muft be here refiified. Mr. Fawcett did not 
live at the well end of thetown. We preached in the morning 
at Walthamftow, where he refided. He has now for fome time 
declined preaching, and is retiredintothe country. His leQures 
at the Old Jewry are well remembered, and fo alifo are thofe 
beautiful ftrokes of oratory by whieh the imagination of Robert 
was fo much delighted and improved. 

At this time the fubject of our memoir frequented the debating 
fociety at Coachmaker’s Hall, afd went a few times to Coveni. 
Garden Theatre. The review of the London Magazine alfo 
was a favourite topic of perufal—and the poetical department in 
that publication cherifhed and excited his love of poetry. He 
therefore fat down and wrote his Milkmaid, on the firft of May. 
For a poem, written in his fixteenth year, it is wonderful ; it 
exhibits the fame feleétion of fentiment and delicacy of expref.- 
fion by which his fubfequent produétions have “been diftin. 
guifhed. 

About this period he became acquainted with Thomfon’s Sea- 
fons, of which performance he was molt devoutly enamoured. 
He is known to have {poken more highly of that work than of 
anv other which had engaged his attention. 

In 1784, a quefiion was agitated between the fhoemakers, 
whether thofe who had learnt without an apprenticefhip could 
followthe trade. This difpute was carried to great lengths, ana 
Robert was involved in the conteit. He, however, at Jalt 
thought proper to leave London, and to go back to his former 
fituation in the country. Mir. Auflin, the farmer, kindly re- 
ceived him, and here for two months he indalged his rural love 
and rural fimplicity. The {pirit of the Seafons, which he had 
read with fo much rapture, now animated him. He wandered 

through the fields witha poet’s eye, cauzht the infpiration of na- 
ture, and produced thole glowing images of ruftic life in his 
Farmers Boy, which will not tail of conveying his name toa 
aijtant generation ! 

He, however, again foon returned to London, and was bound 
to Mr. Dudbridge, by Mr. Ingram, of Beil-alley. His mafler 
ated towards him very honourably—and he Jearnt ins bufinefs, 
in amanner againft which there could be no future exceptions. 

In December, 1790, Robert married a young woman from 
Woolwich, by whom he has'three children. ‘To ufe his bro- 
ther’s words refpeQing him—" Like moft poor men, he got a 
wife firit, and had to get houfhold fluff afterwards. It took him 
fome years to get out’of ready furnifhed lodgings. At length, 


by 


























































ee from 


2d hard 


he moft 


did not 
norning 
me time 
le€tures 
re thofe 


Robert 


-bating 
OVent« 
le alfo 
nent in 
- He 
| May. 
‘ul ; it 
xpref. 
diftin. 


; Sea. 
ured. 
dan of 


akers, 
could 
, and 
t lalk 
rmer 
iy Ie- 
love 
had 
ered 
Nas 
- his 


toa 


und 
ifler 
efs, 


om 
ro- 
ta 
im 
th, 














THE WEEKLY ENTERTAINER. 457 





by hard working, &c. he acquired a bed of his own, and hired 
the room up one pair of ftairs, at No. 14, Bell-alley, Colcman- 
feet. ‘The landlord kindly gave him leave to fit and work in 
the light garret, two pair of ftairs higher. In this garret, amid fix 
or feven other workmen, his ative mind employed itfelf in 
compofing the Farmer’s Boy.” 

This latter circumftance may, without exaggeration, be pro- 
nounced wonderful; for fuch is the divine energy of genius, 
that it burfisthrough every impediment, fhining forth with a pe- 
culiar effulgence and glory! ‘The Farmer’s Boy was publifhed 
in 1799, under the immediate fupcrintendance and patronage of 
Capel Loft, Efq. a gentleman weil known in the republic of 
letters. His difcernment enabled him infiantly to perceive the 
merits of the poem, and his benevolence induced him to bring 
its author forward with a diftinguifhed degree of liberality. 

The produétion foon attraéted the attention of the public ; its 
fale rapidly increafed ; and the poet was noticed and careiled 
by fome of the moft refpeétable charaéters among.us. 

“ It is pleafing to think (fays Mr. Loft,) on a remark of Mr. 
G. Bloomfield concerning his brother, when he firft came to 
London—** 1 have him in my mind’s eye alittle boy, not bigger 
than other boys generally are at twelve years old. When I mei 
himand his mother at the inn, (in Bifhopfgate-f{trect,) he ftrutted 
before us, dreffed juli as he came from keeping fheep, hogs, &c. 
his thoes filled full of itumps inthe heels. He, looking about, 
flipped—his nails were unuled toa flat pavement. F remember 
viewing him as he {campered up—how [mall he was. I little 
thought that little tfatherle{s boy would be one day known and 
elleemed by the moft learned, the moft refpeéted, the wifeft, and 
the beft men in the kingdom !" 

The profits have been large ; and Mr. Bloomfield intends pro- 
fecuting his bufinefs (ladies’ fhoemaker) as a mafter, either in 
London or the country. We with him every fuccels. 





SKETCH of TILTS and TOURNAMENTS. 
[Extracted from Rodd’s Civil Wars of Granada]. 


HE King and nobility having taken their feats at the wi 
dows of the new fyuare, perceived near the fountain ot 
the lions a beautiful tent of green velvet, and near it a table co- 
vered with a canopy of green brocade, having many rich jewels, 
and the golden chain upon it, that was to accompany the por- 
trait of Abenamar’s lady. 
All the inhabitants of the city, and multitudes from the neigh- 
bouring towns and villa res, were prefent at this magnificent fight. 
It was not Jong before the found of trumpets was heard'from the 
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ftreet of Zacatin, whence the challenger now made his entry, 
Four handfome mules loaded with lances, adorned with fumpter 
clothes of green damafk, befpangled with golden ftars and breaf- 
plates of filver, faftened on with bands of green filk, came firft, 
They were led by grooms to a tent, near the former, where the 
lances were all placed in order. 

Next came thirty gentlemen in green and f{carlet liveries, with 
white and yellow plumes, and in the midit Abenamar in green vel. 
vet, richly embroidered, and aloofe jacket, over his other robes, of 
immenfe value. He was mounted on a dappled mare, whofe 
accoutrements were green velvet,with acreft of green, and red 
feathers, corre{ponding to hisown. Over his whole drefs were 
fcattered many golden flars, and on his left fide fhone a refplen. 
dent fun, with this motto under it :— 


Myfelf alone, my fair alone, 
A fairer never yet was known: 
Myfelf alone the glory claim 


To honour her illuftrious name. 


After Abenamar, followed a rich triumphal car, lined with filk 
of various colours, having fix fteps, and on the higheft a trium- 
phal arch of extraordinary workmantfhip, under which upon a 
rich feat was placed the portrait of the lovely Fatima, fo natu- 
rally executed to the life, that had not the original been prefent, 
many would have miftaken it for the lady herfelf. The admira- 
tion that was beftowed on its entry, filled the ladies with envy. 
The drefs was Turkifh, of extraordinary richnefs and elegance, 
orange and purple, fpangled with golden flars, and trimmed 
with filver tiffue. The hair fancifully flowing like fine threads 
of Arabian gold, and faftened at the top with a bandeau of white 
and red rofes intermixed. Over the head was feen the god of 
love, with wings. out{pread, and plumes of a thoufand colours, 
placing a crown upon it, and at her feet was laid his bow and qu'- 
ver, as tributes to her unequalled beauty. 

Thus entered the portrait, in acar drawn by four mares whiter 
than the mountain fnow, and attraéted the attention of every eye ; 
behind it came thirty gentlemen, like the former, in green and 
fcarlet liveries, and plumes of the fame colours. Various inftru- 
ments of mufic played whilft Abenamar entered; having made 
a circle round the f{quare, he advanced to the royal balconies, 
gratifying his Majefty, the Queen, and the ladies with the fight. 
They all admired the lovely portrait of the Jady that ftood befide 

them, with Daraxa, Sarracina, Galiana, and many others, models 
of the moft enchanting beauty. 

** If your knight, fair Fatima,” exclaimed her Majefty, 
* gains the prize over the other knights in {kill as he does in 
gallantry, you may efteem yourfelf the happicf lady in the 
9 world.” 
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world.” “ I know not,” replied Fatima, concealing the plea- 
fure the felt, “* what are Abenamar’s motives,but I fuppofe it is 
his fancy, and that he takes this method of obliging me; as to 
more, [ am certain it concerns not me.”’ Yet there is a my f- 
tery,” cried Xarifa, “ in procuring your portrait, and challeng- 
ing all competitors, he muft have fome motive certainly sterah | 
do not pretend to dive into it,” faid Fatima. ~ He does as he 
pleafes. Has not Abindarraez alfo performed a thoufand ations 
worthy of note in your honour?” “* All Granada knows that,” 
cried Xarifa, “* but this affair of Abenamar’s is quite a novelty ; 
] fhould be forry to fee the two cavaliers enter thé lifts together.” 
“ Whether .it be their fate or nut, it can be of little confequence 
to you,” anfwered Fatima. “ O yes, but it can, and a great 
deal too,” Laid Xarifa; “ It would grieve me to fee your por- 
trait in my hands.” “* You imagine then, perhaps,” returned 
Fatima, “‘ that Abenamar has already loft the day ; but do not be 
over confident in your knight; certainly thofe who give a gene- 
ral challenge have fome reafon to expe& they will be able to 
maintain it; but.fortune is fickle, and we are al] fubjeét to her 
Caprice.” 

The Queen, who had been fome time liftening to. thefe repar- 
tees, atlength put a ftoptothem. “ Ladies,”’ cried her Ma- 
jelly, “ this converfation is very unimportant: your beauty is 
equal, it will not be Jong before we fee who wins the palm of 
honour ;: let us therefore attend to the {ports.’’ 

Calting their eyes then towards the fquare, they perceived 
Abenamar -had placed the car clofe to the jewels, and to the 
found of foft mufic the portrait of Fatima was gently raifed, and 
placed between them. Abenamar alighting from his horfe gave 
ito his attendants, and feating himfelf at the door of bis tent, 
quietly expected fome cavalier to enter the lifts. The gentle- 
men of his train ranged themfelves on each fide, and the judges 
took their ftation on a high ftand, where they might have a full 
view of every thing that pafled. The judges were two Ze- 
gries, two Gomeles, and an Abencerrage, named Abencarcax, 
the chief Alguazil of Granada, an office only given te perfons 
of the higheft rank aud valour. It was not long before a very 
gallant fquadron was feen to enter the {quare from the ftreet of 
the Gomeles, in fcarlet and white brocade,and pluines of the fatne 
colour, and with them a knight, ina Turkith drefs of fcarlet vel- 
vet, lined with gold tiffue, and plumes of great value; his jacket 
alfo fet with precious tones. The cavalier was foon difcovered 
to be the gallant Sarracino. Behind him caine a {plendid car 
bearing four triumphal arches, painted with the battles of the 
Moors and Chriftians on the plain of Granada; in which Gar. 
lilafo de la Vega’s, and Audallas, a Moor of high renown, who, 
out of contempt for the Chriflian religion, placed the Ave Maria 
on the tail of his horfe, was particularly diftinguifhed. Beneath 
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the arches was placed a round throne, open on all fides, of the 
whiteft alabafter, enriched with the moft beautiful fculpture, and 
upon it the portrait of a lady in blue brocade fringed with gold, 
and, at her feet a vanquifhed Cupid on his knees, with his bow 
and arrows broken, and fcattered round him. Sarracino’s de. 
vice was a fea, in the midft a rock affaulted by the waves, and 
thefe words.on the rock :— 


My conftancy.islikea rock, 
Of wind and wave it braves the fhock. 


No lefs gallantly did Sarracino make his entry than Abena. 
mar; his car was drawn bv four bay horfes, with fcarlet and gold 
trappings: and was followed by a noble fquadron of gentlemen 
in fcarlet liveries, parading round the {quare tothe found of foft 
‘mufic. 

The portraitwas now known for the lovely Galiana’s, and 
every “tongue exclaimed that Abenamar had a brave opponent, 
The Queen was furprifed at the beauty of the pi€ture, and at the 
painter’s fkill ; and turning to Galiana, exclaimed, ‘‘ This con- 
queft of your’s is entirely new to us; the objeét of your choice 
however I fee is no way inferior to Abenamar;’’ to which Ga. 
liana’'made noreply. The King promifed himfelf great delight, 
and obferved it was impofhible not to fee fhortly deeds worthy’of 
note, fince the challenger and the knight, who contended for the 
prize, were both equally brave, and each would exert himfelf in 
defending the portrait of his lady. 

Sarracino, having rode round the f{quare, left the car on one 
fide, and advancing to the challenger, “ Sir knight,” faid he, 
** you are not unacquainted with the motive of my arrival; I 
am ready to try the fate of the three lances, and underftand toa 
certainty that my lady is to enjoy the portrait of your’s, and the 
golden chain of a thoufand doubloons; but if fortune fhould 
prove my foe, with the portrait I confent to forfeit this fcarl, 
worked by the lovely hands. of my lady herfelf; its value isat 
leaft equal to the chain: and indeed fo it was, being entirely co- 
vered with pearls and precious ftones. 

Sarracino, relying on his own ability, chofe to rifk the {carf, 
not confidering the fkill of his antagonift, who without hefitation 
replied, he was ready to make the trial, and would forfeit the 
portrait.of his lady and the chain if it was his fortune to lofe 
them ; and faving this he chole a horfe from eight that were ca- 
parifoned for the play, and fele&ting a proper lance, made feveral 
evolutions round the fquare, fo gracefully, that the King and all 
the {peétators remarked the gallantry of his deportment. Making 
the horfe givea high vault into the air, he fintlhed his career, 
and parting like an arrow from a bow, he raifed aloft his arm, 
and arriving at the ring touched the upper part of it with his 
lance, 
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lance, and failed very little of carrying it away. The attempt 
therefore mifcarried, as it was neceflary to file the lance through 
the ring to win the conteft. . 

Abenamar now ftopped to fee in what manner Sarracino would 
acquit himfelf ; he was in no little confufion in the .outfet, but 
fretching forth his arm, he adroitly filed the lance through the 
ting, and bore it. off with him. Shouts and acclamations en- 
fued, and thoufands of voices exclaimed that Abenamar had loft 
the portrait and the chain: fortune favours Sarracino, and gives 
him the vidtory. 

Sarracino was overjoyed, and confidered himfelf already in 
poflefion of the prizes, making his immediate claim, and alleg- 
ing that he had fairly won them. Muza, who was the challen- 
ger’s umpire, informed him that there were ftill two lances to run, 
according to the conditions of the agreement. Sarracino’s um- 
pire, an Azarque Cavalier, maintained the contrary ; the matter 
was therefore referred to the judges, who, commanding filence, 
read the condition of the challenge, which in reality was for 
three lances, and not for a fingle one. Sarracino was greatly 
enraged to find the prize that the public voice had given him was 
refufed, and Abenamar was equally offended with the {peéiators 
and himfelf, Galiana’s countenance was illuminated with joy, 
but Fatima’s was filled with chagrin, though fhe had fufficient 
command over her feelings to conceal it. 

Abenamar had, by this time, chofen another horfe and lance; 
and vexed at his palt failure, he fpurred him brifkly, and holding 
his lance fieadily in his hand, quicker than thought filed it 
throughthe ring, and bore it away. The acclamations were now 
on his fide. 2 

Sarracino gallantly made his fecond attempt, and proceeded 
with great caution, but unfortunately he ftruck the fide of the 
ting only. ‘* There is yet another lance to run,” cried Abe- 
namar, “ let us therefore, if you pleafe, Sir Knight, finifh our 
contefl immediately.” Seizing a lance, therefore, Abenamar 
galloped towards the ring, and again dexteroufly bore it away. 

Galiana was now highly difconcerted, feeing the little prof- 
pe&t her beloved Sarracino had of fuccefs, who in his laft career 
touched the top of the ring only with the point of his lance, and 
bore it not away. 

Having alighted from his borfe, the judges called Sarracing, 
and pronounced that he had loft the. portrait of his lady and the 
rich fearf, Sarracino replied, “ if he had loft in’ fport, in 
manly combat he knew how to conquer.’’, Abenamar, highly 
piqued for the motives we have already exprefled, replied, 

that if he had any thought of recovering a part of his loffes.in 
manly combat, he fhould be glad to know it, as he, was ready to 
do him all the juftice he wifhed.” . The judges and the umpires 
now interfered, and pacified the cavaliers, not fuffering , fo 
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unreafonablé a debate to proceed any further. Sattacito, there. 
fore, withdrew from the fquane with the gentlemen of his train; 
and Abenamar commanded the rich [poils to be laid at the foot of 
Fatima’s portrait, whofe joy for the victory was extremely great, 
efpecially when the beheld the trophies of the ¢hallenger’s dex. 
terity, though fhe endeavoured as much as poflible to prevent het 
fatisfattion from dppearing, not chuling that Abenamar fhould 
iinagine himfelf entirely fecure of her affection, wherein the did 
wot in the leaft imitate other ladies of the court; whofe whole 
delight was the pleafure of public admiration. 





Account of the late Literary Forgery in Germany of Dam- 
berger's Travels in Afra, Sc. and of two other Books of 
Travels, 


HAT in the fhort fpace of three years, three forged books 

of travels thould have been publifhed by three refpeétabie 
bookfellers in Leipzig, may be adduced asa proof, that in Ger- 
fnany the irtipudence of book.makers knows no bounds; and the 
circumftaneée proves how eafily the credulity df the reading 
public may be impofed upon : 

1. Chr. Fr, Damierger’s Landreifein das Innere von Africa, 
&e. or “ Travels inthe Intenorof Africa, trom the Cape of 
Good Hope, through Caffraria, &c. to Morocco ;_ in the Years 
17811797, 2 vols. with a map of Africa, two coloured plates, 
Leipzig, publifhed by Martin:.” 

2. Befchreibung eintger See. und Landresfen, &c. or, “ At. 
tount of forme Voyages, &c. to Afia, Africa, and America, pat- 
ticularly from Holland and England to Batavia, Madras, Bengal, 
Japan and China; and alfo from the Cape of Good Hope, 
throngh Caffreria and Defart of Sahara, to Fey pt, by Zacharias 
Taurinius, a native of Egypt.” 2 vols. 350 pages, large Sve 
publifhed by Jacobier in Leipzig. 

And 3. Sve. und Landreife nach Oftindien.—* Voyage to 
the Eaft Indies and Egypt, and a Journey to Mounts Sinai and 
Horeb, to Gaza, Rama, Dathafcus, Sidon, Tyre, Jerufalem, 
Bethlehem, the Dead Sea, &c. in the Years 1795-1799, by Jo- 
feph Schrodtér;” 958 pages, {miall 8vo. publifhed by Wolf &Co. 

It is now no longer a matter of doubt, that Damberger, Tau- 
tinivs, and Schrédter, aré one and the fame perfon, and thatthe 
abovementioned accounts of travels, &c. are the produétion ot 
bne and the fame impoftor. When the report of the {purioul- 
nefs of thefe works had become generally current, the publithers 
tompared the manufcript letters which they had received from 
the pretended authors, and, to their no {mall aftonifhment, i™- 
thediately perceived that they were written by the —: 

They 
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THey therefore fent for Damberger, who now owned, that his 
rea} name was not Damberger, but Taurinius; but periifted in 
afterting, thatthe had a€tually performed the journey through 
Africa; and had adopted the former name from one of his fel- 
low-travellers, for the purpofe of being fooner able to communi- 
cate to the public the trdvels announced in Taurinins’s Voyage, 
&c. Btt how happens it then, that in Damberger’s Travels: he 
deferibes a journey through Africa to Morotcv, although in 
faurinius’s Voyage he promifes the account of a journey ftom 
the Cape of Good Hope to Egypt? 

On reading thefe three books of travels, one muft own, that 
with refpeét to the ftyle, the tone, and manner of the narrative, 
and the truth of the faéts related, thefe three produétions are as 
like as.one egg is tothe other.—But were the journies defcribed 
in thefe books aétually performed by the authors of them ?— 
No! For if we deduét the fabulous tales, wonderful occurrences, 
and blunders againft hiftory which have been interwoven with 
the narrative, we may atevery fection refer to the fources whence 
the contents were derived. 

Schrodter’s obfervations relative to Egypt are taken from 
Wanfleben’s Travels, from Bruns’ and Hartmann’s Geographies 
of Egypt, and others; and his accounts of Syria frem Korte’s 
Journey to the Holy Land, from Schulz’s Guidance of the 
Mof High, according to his Counfel, during Travels in Europe 
Afia, and Africa, from Mariti, &c. ;—and Damberger’s Narrative 
from Ehrmaun’s Hiltory of the moft remarkable Travels in 
Africa, from Brun’s Syftem of the Geography of Africa, vol, 1 
—6 from Le Vaillant, Kolbe, Menzel, and others ;—and the 
materials of Taurinius’s Voyage, &c. from Chardin, Kampfer, 
Tachart, Thevenot, Dampier, Gentil, De Briiyn, Franklin, and 
ethers. Damberger Taurinius Schrodter’s Travels, then, do not 
contain obfervations made by the authors of them in the countries 
through which they pretend to have paffed; but are compiled, in 
many places even verbatim, from the above cited fources. Now 
it appears that Damberger is not even able to exprefs his ideas in 
a connected manner, andit istherefore conje€iured, that the above 
three works were written by a certain Mafter of Arts in Witten. 
berg, of the name of Junge ; and tlratthe fhoemaker Schrodter, the 
printer Taurinius, and the joiner Damberger, liad no concern in 
them, except as brokers to difpofe of the fpurious wares.—Se- 
veral German reviewers have, however, declared thefe travels to 
be genuine: and a certain learned journalift has filled many of 
his pages with accounts of the Holy Land, taken from 
Schrodter, and with the ftories he has fabricated about the 
prielts. 

The pretended traveller M. Damberger, joiner, in Witten 
berg, fays,that in the year 1781, he had entered into the Dutch 
fervice as a commron foldier, was fent in that capacity to the 
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Cape of Good Hope, where he was taken from the ranks by the 
prefident of the burghers in Cape Town, and by him appointed 
his houfe-fleward, but left his fervice, and travelled through the 
interior of Africa, alone and on foot, from the Cape to Morocco, 
He affures us, that he had himfelf obferved whatever he here 
defcribes, and pretends to find fault with and correé the errors 
of preceding travellers; as for inftance, the celebrated Vaillant. 
Were all his affertions founded in truth, Damberger’s Travels 
might be confidered: a valuable acquifition to the fcience of 
geography : but we are forry to find that the whole is a literary. 
impofture. 

The other two forgeries, viz. Taurinius and Schrodter’s Tra. 
vels, are equally replete with the moft improbable fiGtions. 


f This article will fufficiently apologize for our not giving any 
farther éxtraéts from the pretended travels of Damberger. | 





Mr. WHAT-HAS-SHE? 
A CHARACTER. 


Petty fhop-keeper in a petty market town, not quite one 
hundred miles from that emporium of the north, Newcaftle- 
upon-T yne, was a great admirer of the ladies, or rather of their 
portions; the former was fo much the theme of his difcourfe, 
and the fatter the obje& of his enquiries, that be well merited 
the epithet, by which I fhall here diftinguith him, of Mr. What- 
has-fhe. 

This fame gentleman (Mr. Whiat-has-the) received, per poft, 
a billet.doux, intimating that a young lady, who flattered herfelf 
fhe was not difagreeable in perfon or manners, and who on 
coming to age, would be poffefled of what would give an eafy 
independency to the man of her choice, had feen him as he 
walked through fuch a ftreet, on fucha day, and where he knew 
he had that day been ; that his appearance had fo pleafed her 
fancy, fhe could not be happy without further acquaintance, and 
if he would be fo kind as to attend her upon the road, at a time 
fhe named, fhe would endeavour to efcape from her guardian, 
and give hima meeting. 

‘This was an affair too congenial with his romantic expeéta-— 
tions, of fome time captivating a woman of fortune, for him not 
to attend the welcome fummons. He went, waited all day with 
the greateft anxiety, and was difappointed. 

But behold, next pof brought a fecond epiftle. The lady 
was much obliged to him for the trouble fhe underflood he had 
taken on her account, was very unhappy to have difappointed 
him, but had been fo ftri€tly watched, that fhe could not poffibly 
e{cape at the time propofed ; but if he would be fo kind i to 
walk 
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walk in that ftreet of Newcaftle where fhe had firft feen him, 
the would endeavour to {peak to him. 

Our hero once more attended the call of his fair tncognita, 
walked the treet backwards and forwards like a fentinel the 
whole day long; peeping at the windows, and watching the 
glances of every well dreffed female who looked out at him, 
until night and wearinefs cut off all his hopes, and left him 
nothing but chagrin, mortification, and repeated difappoint- 
ments. 

His return home was followed by athird letter, She had but 
too well feen him: but (Oh cruel deftiny !) her guardian had 
previoufly compelled ber to give her hand tothe man fhe hated ; 
andas her hufband, a.rough and boiftercus fea Captain, had ob- 
ferved her confufion on feeing him, and his frequent walking 
backwards and forwards before their houfe, he had conceived a 
jealoufy, and the earneftly begged that for the fake of her peacc, 
as well as his own fafety, when his bufinefs called him to town, 
he would avoid coming near her dwelling. 

After all; Mr. What-has-fhe gave credit tothe fair unknown, 
and lamented her wayward fate. But fome. of my more {cep- 
tical readers will be more apt to imagine it a trick upon his vain 
credulity, perhaps by fome portionlefs damfels, for fuch na- 
turally hate a fortune-hunter, becaufe—they are in no danger 
from his purfuits. 





HYMN TO JUPITER. 


H thou, who haft many names, but whofe power is one and 

infinite.—Oh Jupiter! firft of immortals—fovereign of 
nature—who governeft all—and to whofe immutable law all 
things fubmit—To thee do I raife my voice :—for it is permitted 
to man to invoke thee.—Every thing that lives, every thing that 
creeps—Every mortal king that exifts on the earth, even we our- 
felves {pring from thee—and thy image is impreffed upon us. 
I will addrefs thento thee my hymns, and will fing them with- 
out ceafing. This univerfe fufpended over our heads, and 
which feems to revolve round the earth—’tis to thee that it 
obeys—it uniformly perfeveres in its courfe, and filently fuffers 
itfelf to be governed by thy nod—the thunder-bolt, the minifter 
ot thy laws, repofes under thy invincible hand; ardent, en- 
dowed with immortality, it ftrikes, and nature trembles—thou 
direfteft the univerfal {pirit which animates every thing, and 
lives in all beings. 

Such, Oh, Omnipotent Ruler, is thy fovereign and unlimited © 
power. Genius of nature! in the heavens, on the earth, in the 
fea, nothing is done, nothing is produced without thee, except 
the evil which proceeds from the heart of the wicked. At ed 
wor 
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word confufion becomes order—thou fpeakeft, and the contend. 
ing elements unite. By a happy concord, thou layef the foun. 
dation of that which 1s good with that’ which is not fo, that a ge. 
neral and eternal harmony may be eftablifhed. Alone, among 
ereaied beings, the wicked interrupt this univerfal harmony— 
amiflaken ones—they feek for happinefs, and perceive not tha 
univerfal rule, which, in enhghtening them, will render them a 
ence good and happy : but totality ‘forfaking the good and the 
juft, they facrifice themfelves each to his ruling paflion—they 
purfuethe bubble renown—they feek riches, or they pant for 
pleafures, which, however fedu€tive, are the forerunners of 
mifery and remorfé.—Oh thou Omnipotent Difpenfer of al 
Good—Good, to whom the ftorm and the thunderbolt are obe. 
dient, avert from man this infenfate error ; deign to enlighten 
his foul ; let one ‘ray of that wifdom'by which thow governeft 
the univerfe, illume his underilanding, fo that honoured our- 
felves we may ‘honour thee in gratitude, celebrating thy works in 
fuch an uninterrupted hymn, as belt befits our feeble and mortal 
‘beings : for neither the inhabitant of the earth, nor the inhabi- 
tant of the heavens, can have a more momentous, or a more 
awful occupation, than the juft celebration-of that fublime firk 
caufe which prefides over nature. 





On the Idea of one’s own Confequence. 
By Rospert Burns. 


FTEN as I have glided”with humble fealth through the 
pomp of Prince’s-{treet, (Edinburgh,) it has fuggefted - 
felf to me as an improvement on the prefent human figure, that 
a man in proportion to bis own conceit of his confequence in 
the world, could have pufhed out the longitude of his common 
fize as afuail pufhes out his horns, or as we draw out.a perfpec- 
tive. tee 
This trifling alteration, not to mention the prodigious faving it 
would be in the tear and wear of the neck, limbs, and finews of 
many of his Majefty’s liege fubje&s, inthe way of toffing the 
bead, and tiptoe-ftrutting, would evidently turn out to valt ad- 
vantage, in enabling us at once to adjuft the ceremonials in 
making a bow, or making way toa great man, and that too within 
a fecoud of the precife fpherical angle of reverence, or an inca 
of the particular point of refpe@tful diftance which the impot- 
tant creature itfelf requires—as a meafuring glance at its tower- 
ing altitude, would determine the affair like inftin& ! 
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A HINT to NON-RESIDENTS. 


HE celebrated Lord Lyttleton afked a clergyman in the 
country for the ufe of his pulpit for a young man he had 
brought down with him. “ Ireally know not,” faid the clergy- 
man, © how to refufe your Lordfhip; yet if the young man 
preach better than me, my people will be diffatisfied with me af- 
terwards; and if he preach worfe, I don’t think he is fit to 
preach at all.” 
s 





Curious SPECIMEN of a SAILOR’s EVIDENCE. 


Trial lately came on at the Old Bailey, in which the profe. 
cutor was a failor, who had flept ina howfe in Weftminfter, 
and taken part of a bed with the prifoner. In the morning (to 
ule his own words) he difcovered his trowfers had been over. 
hauled, and his /hot taken out of the /ockers; onthis he accufed 
his mate, who ftedfaftiy denied the charge; but he was not to be 
palavered out of his right, and he grappled him by the collar, 
when the marauder fetched him a broadfde in the chops, and 
being a ftrong built veffel, and carrying heavy metal, he was 
obliged to hail the landlord, and call in the afliftance of a marine 
quartered in the cabin, who foon made the prifoner furrender. 
He was then carried before a Commander (the Magiftrate), who 
ordered him to be fearched, when the notes of the profecutor 
were found concealed on his perfon. 





 d 


Anfwer, by Feffe Hill, of Exeter, to W. Harris’s Rebus, inferted 
April 6, 


AIN would my puerile mufe her nobleft lays 
Attune to fing the well-earn’d worthy’s praife; 
But ARCHIMEDES, thy geometric kill 
Would too much fall ’neath my inferior quill. 


ttt We have received the like anfwer from W. Bickham, jun. of Afhbur- 
ton; H. Humphreys, and L. H. of Exeter; and R. Thomas, of Bridgewater. 





Anfwer, by William England, of Lyme,to R. Thomas's Charade, 
enferted April 13. 


ee yonder feat his LORDSHIP fits 
With earthly pomp array’d; 
Untouch’d with cares of poverty, 
’ Where grandeur is difplay’d. 
Vor. XXXVI. 4 C tr We 
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Expert Moon, J. Hill, P-Gove, and |. Squance, of Exeter; G. England, of 
Uplyme; Philom, of Teingmouth ; W. Bickham, jun. of Athburton 


Whitford, of St. Auftell; and T, Webber, jun. of .Tiverton, 


tr We have received the like anfwer from John Smith, T. Whicker, L. H. 










i Joba 





An ENIGMA, by W, England, of Lyme. 


ROM fome dark cell, beneath the limpid ftream, 


Where ofier bowers avert the noon-day beam, 


Beneath whofe friendly thade foft zephyrs play, 
And guardian natads pafs the fultry day, 

A ftranger to the world, yet known to fame, 
Calls for attention to reveal its name. 


To talk of parents, or from whence deriv’d, 
Were furely vain, nor ought to be believ'd; 
For if the truth in purity I own, 

Such forms as thefe to me were never known, 
But fages fay that, ere I drew my breath, 
Thefe were envelop’d in the vault of death; 
Nay years ere in the common air I mov’d, 

Its late pangs their deareft feelings prov'd. 


Beneath the brook, enfhrin’din chilly clay, 
In dormant reft I fpent life's early day, 
Fill bufy time had roll’d fome feafons on, 
Soft zephyrs fann’d, and howling Boreas blown, 
Afcenfion’s hour, {weet moment whence I live, 
Weary of dull detay, doth once arrive. 
Then rous’d by nature from my wakeful dream, 
Still clad in‘clay I float upon the ftream. 
Then aided by that hand that gave me birth, 
I burft my. bands, and mount above the earth; 
Now ‘neaththe fylvan bowers I fritk and play, 
My filver wings and lucid tail difplay. 


As fome fair nymph that’s bound in Cupid’s chain, 


Trips.o’erthe mead to meet her promis’d {wain, 
So I, thus deftin’d, by all aéting fate, 

Explore each fhade to find my. promis’d mate. 
This done, freth inftin& bids me to return, 


*... © painful theught! what bofom but muft mourn! 


Compell'd by doom the nuptial bower I leave, 

And backward bend to meet a wat’ry grave ; 

Then o’ér the ftream with trembling wing I play, 

Till fate arrives to end my meafur’d day. 
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POETRY. 
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For the WeEexty ENTERTAINER 


On REVISITING my NATIVE VILL 


OME lovely pow’r, O dear remembrance come} 
C And add frefh beauties to my native home. 

Let me retrace, alas! with pleafing pain, 

Paft fcenes of blifs I ne’er muff fee again. 

Each well-known {pot a fecret charm dilplays, 

And [eems to Speak the joys of happier days 


In yonder grove, beneath the cooling fhade, 
With ruftick boys (a ragged race) I’ve fray’d; 
Elate with pride we {how'd our youthful art, 
And with a mopflick piay’d the doldier’s part; 
Some crazy pan the pompous drummer bore, 
And, confcious of his wo-th, march’d on before; 
Whole empires fel}, and power refifted power, 
And wars began and ended in an hour. 


With aftive limbs, that {carce a moment reft, 
I’ve climb’d yon tree to rob the warbler’s neft; 
With what delight the pendant firing I'd view, 
Adorn’d with eggs of various fize and hue; 
UVnconfeious of my cruelty I'd rove, 

And fleal the pledges of the tendereft love. 


Along the green, with many a rural maid, 


_ (Their nimble limbs with fragrant flow’rs array’d} 


Wve join’d in merry dance, nor dreamt of woes 
Which riper age! alas! too often knows, 

O happy feenes of innocence and mirth! 

O youthful blifs, too great to laft on earth. 


But whilft in thought thofe pleafing hours I view, 
My heart rebounds, my nerves their fteength renew; 
A youthful vigour fills my thrabbing: vers ; 
Again, methinks, Pll dance on village plains; 

I leap; I bound—But QO! my fate is fure, 

Thole joys are flown to be recalled no more! 


But fill, O fancy! Rill thy foothing power 
With fcenes like thefe can charm the lingering hour ; 
Amid thy paths I could for ever flray, 

And cull the flow’rs that deck the fragrant way : 
But O! thould reafon mount his brilliant! throne; 
Thy profpeéts fade, thy pleafing hopes are flown; 
And what of late could cafe each cankering cafe 
Withdraws its aid, and vanifhes in air. 


‘NUNCIUS. 
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GOOSEBERRY-PIE.—A Pinparic ODE. 


** (3 OCSEBERRY-PIE is bell.” 
J Full of the theme O mufe begin the fong! 


What 
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What tho’ the funbeams of the weft 

Mature within the turtle’s breaft 
Blood glutinous, and fat of verdant hue? 
What tho’ the deer bound fportively along 

O’er fpringy turf, the park’s elaftic vei? 
Give them their honours due— 

But goofeberry-pic is belt. 


Behind his oxen flow 
The patient ploughman plods, 
And as the fower followed by the clods 


Earth’s genial womb receiv’d the {welling feed, 


The rains defcend, the grains they grow ; 
Saw ye the vegetable ocean 
Roll its green billows to the April gale? 
The ripening gold with multitudinous motion 
Sway o’er the fummer vale ? 


It flows thro’ alder banks along 
Beneath the copfe that hides the hill; 
The gentle flream you cannot fee, 
You only hear its melody, 
The ftream that turns the mill. 

Pafs on, a little way pafs on, 

And you fhall catch its gleam anon; 
And hark! the loud and agonizing groan 
That makes its anguifh known, 

Where tortur’d by the tyrant lord of meal 
The brook is broken on the wheel ! 


Blow fair, blow fair, thou orient gale ! 
On the white bofom of the fail 
Ye winds enamour’d, lingering lie! 
Ye waves of ocean [pare the bark! 
Ye tempeRts of the thy ! 
From diftant realms fhe comes to bring 
The fugar for my pic. 
For this on Gambia’s arid fide 
The vulture’s feet are fcal’d with blood, 
And Beelzebub beholds with pride 
His darling planter brood. 


Firft in the {pring thy leaves were feen, 
Thou beauteous buth, fo early green! 
Soon ceas’d thy bloffoms little life of love. 
O fafer than the Alcides-conquer’d tree 
That grew the pride of that Hefperian grove-— 
No dragon does there need for thee 
With quinteffential ting to work alarms, 
And guard thy fruit fo fine, 
Thou vegetable porcupine ! 
And didft thou fcratch thy vender arms, 
O Jane! that I thould dine! 


The flour, the fagar, and the fruit, 
Commingled well, how well they fuit, 
And they were well beftow’d, 
O Jane! with truth I praife your pic, 
Afid Will not you in juft zeply 
Praife my Pindaric ode? 


THEODERIT. 
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